DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
quered by Moors, Italians and Germans: these things were slightly
disturbing, but did not deeply offend the world's sense of propriety.
But those companies of wild dogs, recently arrived from
Moscow! Gould devilry go further?
Another cutting from my collection about The Reds tells of a state-
ment once made at the annual meeting in Glasgow of the Scottish
Liberal National Association by a Chief Whip, Lieutenant-Colonel
Charles Kerr, about a Red Plot to overthrow the Government.
Colonel Kerr had inside information about the plot. He was present
at a meeting of the conspirators eat a private house in London, where
three men were present who had been working in Communist or-
ganizations in the country5. He went there to watch their activities.
I can express nothing but horror at what I was told at that
meeting. You would hardly credit the terrible, low-down,
wicked efforts that are being made to undermine everything
> we hold dear. There are people in a very big way in this country
who support Communism, though not outwardly. There is a
lot of money behind this, and I regret to say that a great bulk
of the people working in that direction are of the Jewish race.
'But why/ asked Colonel Kerr, cis this plot not exposed?5
In my mind an echo answered, why? Why did not Colonel
Kerr expose it, since he knew all about it?
It was puzzling. It made me think of an acquaintance of mine,
a cynical man called Marmaduke de Bunker, who has lost many
friends in the society he frequents by arguing, in a surly manner,
that there is no Red Plot, but that Red Plots have become an
indispensable part of their emotional diet to many people in
England. The same instinct that drives the Lower Classes to the
switchback railways at the fun fairs — a titillating fear of breaking
their necks — drives the Upper Classes, he says, to their little daily
dose of Red Plottery — a titillating fear of losing their property.
Perhaps he is wrong. Perhaps the Zinovieff plot to overthrow the
British Empire was concocted by Zinovieff, now mouldering in his
grave with a Bolshevist^ bullet in his brain, if I remember rightly,
and was not a trick to win an election. Perhaps those rabid Red
wolfhounds led the attack on Franco's patriots. Perhaps Colonel
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